THE     ROAD     TO     ANNUAL                    6l
of 1923 offered that hair-raising sight from which Franco
drew his Legionnaires away, to spare them, together with
sorrow, the exasperation of a desire for vengeance.
What infamy and what tragedy! And what suffering
endured by those Spaniards, left unprotected in the days of
July, when they were traversing these roads, enveloped in
clouds of dust, maddened with thirst, blinded by the glare
of the African sun, and pursued relentlessly by blood-
intoxicated hordes 1
Overwhelmed by that sight, Franco's military spirit
quickly came to the surface, and he asked himself, at the
sight of that plain, "an ideal terrain for fighting": "How was
it that the sad retreat did not stop in Drius? The more we
advance, the less explicable become the things that hap-
pened."
And following that he wrote some lines in which his
thoughts became clearer, even though his pen checked
them:"Traverse these fields; talk with the soldiers and petty
officers who shared in the disaster, and question the natives;
then only will you find the key to that retreat, which began
in Annual, and ended in the massacres of Zeluan and Monte
Arruit."
Six months after the tragedy of Annual, Spain paid little
attention to events in Morocco, apparently being more con-
cerned with what was happening on the other side of the
Straits. The fact was that Morocco turned out to be the best
topic for political manoeuvres of every kind, to plot a crisis as
well as to promote high-aspiring revolutionary propaganda.
**In Madrid above all, the excitement produced by difference
of opinion on the situation reached its peak; the campaigns,
their results, the purposes, the aptitudes, and the methods
followed were the subject of public discussion; some wished
to continue it; others to consider it ended; some considered
it imprudent to have crossed the Kert; others argued